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	1. Default Chapter Title

> <meta name="GENERATOR"> Oddish and Keji: A Pokémon Story

* * *

> <br> 

* * *

> <br>Oddish and Keji:   
><font><font>A Pokémon Story<font>   
><font>BY: Reid Anthony Gacke<font>

Pokémon, and all related items in this story, are a licensed and registered trademark of Nintendo of America, and Game Freak.   
> <p>

Another victory for Misty, the leader of the Cerulean city Pokémon gym, and proven to be one of the most talented Pokémon trainers of the time. Misty cheered happily, as the disappointed attacker turned and fled with his tail between his legs, Keji never tired of seeing that, and he had seen it hundreds of times from his perch outside one of the windows atop the pool, which could just as often house Misty's three sisters performing a water show, or one of Misty's matches for qualifications into the Pokémon League.   
><font> "Better luck next time!" Keji liped along with the tall, slender, carrot topped Gym leader. She was too predictable to one who had seen all of her Pokémon battles since she returned three years ago from her Pokémon journey with some kid from Pallet town who managed to hold a sixteenth place ranking in the Pokémon league. He idolized her, and, for a time, had a crush on her (he was now 15, and understood that he would never have a chance with the seventeen year old gym leader, she was just too untouchable for anyone)<font>   
><font> "She always opens with Staryu," he said, throwing an imaginary pokéball, as he took the familiar path back to the Orphanage that he called home, though not willingly, or pleasantly, "that leaves them open for an attack by Starmie," he said, spinning around, and leaping atop the small stone fence around the library, blowing the tuft of mousy brown hair from his face, paying it no mind, "and if they survive that long," he said, pouncing off of the fence, and landing hard, holding his imaginary pokéball, and staring his imaginary opponent in the eyes, "she calls out her Seadra!" he spun around, and released, jumping as if he had won a difficult battle. Oh how he longed to be in the ring against her. he knew all of her moves, he could beat her before the match started, she was, with her predictability, her own worst enemy, but it took money to become a Pokémon trainer, and, though he could scrounge the cash from his meager savings, it would be impossible to find a trainer who would be willing to give up any Pokémon in Cerulean city for him to start.<font>   
><font> "I guess it's just not meant to be..." he sighed, broken hearted, his pace slackened, as he stopped to stare into the shimmering Cerulean Pond, which seemed so pristine, and forgiving in the light of the setting sun. He had often spent long hours near this pond, hoping, neigh, dreaming of his first Pokémon leaping from this pond. He always felt something great like that would happen to him, and why not? His life to now had been constant disappointments. His father left he and his mother alone when he was born, and, though his mother loved him much, she wasn't able to take care of Keji by herself, and, though they had some help from dedicated friends, and neighbors, his mother could not avoid her quick acting, and fatal illness. Keji felt lost after that, from the time he turned five to his twelfth birthday, he had no purpose. Then, Misty returned.<font>   
><font> It was pure accident that Keji had stumbled upon the former gym on the day he had, but when he did, he saw the most thrilling thing in his life, Misty battled a twelve year old boy, like himself. Unfortunately, the boy was too little, and too late to defeat Misty, and through his defeat, Keji gained purpose. He was broken hearted when he found it impossible to find a starting Pokémon, yet continued to watch Misty's battles with incredible interest, at least it kept him going.<font>   
><font> Now he was fifteen (well since yesterday, his birthday), and he still hadn't gotten his feet wet in the Pokémon world. It was time to think of getting back to reality. He sighed as the light faded to blackness with the falling of the sun, and the shattering of his dreams.<font>   
><font> "Maybe if I had gotten a Pokémon at ten, or even twelve, I could've done it, I guess I was fooling myself." he kicked a rock into the lake. It was getting late, and his bed called to him from the short distance between them.<font>   
><font> "I guess dreams are just that," he said, clenching his fists, "dreams...". He felt a single tear roll down his face, as he turned to the orphanage, he didn't watch as it hit the water, and was swallowed by the pond.<font> 

Keji arrived at his substitute home mere minutes after his departure from the pond. With Misty's victory still clear in his mind, he found it difficult to try and forget about his shattered dream, and how he could try to revive it, but he was trying. A few of the Orphanages occupants were in the lobby, some playing pool, some cards, and some still watched the news. For a moment, Keji caught the news broadcast in mid story.   
><font> "...Decline in challenges. There has been a surprising decline in Pokéball sales, and new licenses given. Most experts attribute this to team Rocket's increase in illegal activities. The percentage of Pokémon thefts in the areas of Cerulean City and Pewter City alone has experienced a seventy six percent increase in Pokémon theft, and, though the Police have done all they can to sway the criminals..." One of the occupants of the room changed the channel in mid sentence, followed by a violent out burst in noise, and Miss Littilum's swift intervention in the conflict, which cause even swifter apologies from the trouble causers.<font>   
><font> "Keji!" A pleased voice from behind him sounded, but Keji didn't turn to meet his friend's face. Kento was the last person he wanted to talk to. "How'd the battle go? Did she win?" Keji stopped, and sighed deeply.<font>   
><font> "Yes." He said meekly. Kento looked his friend over.<font>   
><font> "What's the matter, Keji?"<font>   
><font> "Nothing." He snapped, aggressively.<font>   
><font> "Yeah right." Kento said, grabbing Keji's shoulder and spinning him around, meeting his friend's eyes with his own. Kento was always smiling, which made Keji even more heartbroken.<font>   
><font> "Let me go, Kento, I'm tired."<font>   
><font> "Not likely." He grunted. Keji tried to fight Kento's grip, but found himself helpless in the larger teenager's hands.<font>   
><font> "What do you want, Kento?" Keji snapped again, a bit angrier, to try to scare his friend away.<font>   
><font> "What's wrong?" Kento asked, still sensitively.<font>   
><font> "I said nothing, I'm just tired." He shrugged off Kento's hands, which relinquished their grip.<font>   
><font> "I'll bet." Kento said, sarcastically. Keji spun around, quickly, and began to walk, but half-way to the stairs, he sensed that Kento hadn't moved. He sighed again, and turned to face his friend.<font>   
><font> "I'm gonna stop going to Misty's matches." Keji said, fighting a surprising sob.<font>   
><font> "Good!" Miss Littlum interjected quite rudely, "Pokémon are a waste of time, especially to one with a mind like yours."<font>   
><font> "But he's got such a great head for tactics! He'd be a perfect trainer." Kento added, not looking at Miss Littlum.<font>   
><font> "Stop it, Kento!" Keji yelled, bringing a dead silence to the lobby area, as Kento's face turned a beat red, "you know it would be impossible for me to become a trainer, I haven't got a Pokémon to start me out, and there's no way I could ever get one!" Keji turned to the stairs again, unable to fight his tears anymore. Kento looked to the floor in shame.<font>   
><font> "It's about time that kid got some sense." Miss Littlum muttered as she began to return order to the silent children in the room. Kento felt the urge to cry to. He also felt the urge to punch Miss Littlum, but that was an urge every kid in the Orphanage had to fight ever single day, yet today it was unbearably difficult.<font>   
><font> "I'm going to bed, Miss Littlum." Kento said, in a wavery voice, trying to keep control.<font>   
><font> "But it's only 7:00, Kento, are you sure you..."<font>   
><font> "Yes, I am." He snapped, and looked away. Miss Littlum growled a bit in response, but nodded, and Kento quickly fled up the stairs to his room, which would also be his friend's destination.<font> 

Kento's room was dark when he arrived, though to call it a room would be a stretch, barracks, or prison, would be more appropriate. Six kids inhabited a room more fit for two or three, and there was barely enough room for the room's only adornment, a Voltorb clock that sat upon the table next to Keji and Kento's bunk. It was there that Kento caught the first sight of his friend, or rather, his silhouette, moving quietly in the darkness.   
><font> "Keji, why're you moving around in the dark?" Kento said, his anger subsiding, as he calmed his voice down to nearly a whisper. "You could stub your tow, or something."<font>   
><font> "I'm leaving." Keji said, unemotionally, Kento then realized that he was putting his belongings into a bag.<font>   
><font> "Why?" Kento said, worried.<font>   
><font> "I don't want to be here anymore, there's nothing here for me," Keji said, still unemotionally as he continued to pack his miscellaneous items into a small bag.<font>   
><font> "Where are you going, who'll you stay with...?" Kento began, babbling random questions in fear for his friend's safety.<font>   
><font> "I don't know, or care, but I can't stay here." He began to leave.<font>   
><font> "You'll never get by Littlum." Kento said, stepping in his path.<font>   
><font> "What's she gonna do? Call the cops?"<font>   
><font> "Who knows? She's pretty creepy." Kento said, shakily forcing a laugh.<font>   
><font> "I don't care, Kento." Keji said, pushing Kento aside with surprising strength, Kento chased Keji into the hall, but Keji was already half-way down the nearby stair-case, leading to the lobby.<font>   
><font> "Keji!" Kento screamed, and heard Miss Littlum asking nosy questions.<font>   
><font> "What are you doing, Mr. Fujikiro?"<font>   
><font> "Away." Keji said, simply.<font>   
><font> "Get back here, mister, it's past curfew!" Miss Littlum said, angrily. Kento could hear her face getting redder and redder before he reached the end of the stair case.<font>   
><font> "I have to agree with her, Keji." he said when he reached his departing friend. He reached out his hand, but Keji stepped nimbly aside, and turned around, facing his desperate friend.<font>   
><font> "Ever since my parents died, I've know I don't belong here," he said, his anger swelling to a peak, "I don't belong in this orphanage, I don't belong in this city." He turned and ran, slinging his backpack over his shoulder. He ran blindly, and quickly, through the darkened, artificially lit streets of Cerulean city. he had no destination, with his dreams dead, and, therefor, didn't care the path he took.<font>   
><font> Isn't it funny the turns destiny can deal you?<font>   
> <p>

* * *

> <div class="center"><font><font>Story 1:<font>   
><font><font>A Friend in Need.<font>   
> <hr>

The streets seemed extra dark, despite the street lights littering them, perhaps it was Keji's feeling of utter loss, which ever it was, the streets seemed completely foreign to him, despite his fifteen years. He didn't care, though, he wasn't going anywhere in particular, just away, as he had so articulately put it with Miss Littlum. No doubt she was punishing some poor scapegoat for his disobedience, probably Kento, this made him stop.   
><font> "What am I doing?" he asked himself. He contemplated any of the multitude of answers, and none of them seemed to fit. Going out to catch a Pokémon? No. He had no Pokéball to store one in, and, besides, he had nothing to battle one with.<font>   
><font> "I guess there truly is no way to realize my dream." He said, as he started walking to the edge of town again. Was he trying to find his long lost father? That could have been it, if he cared. His father was gone, and there was nothing he could do about it. Was he trying for independence. That was closer, but how could he possibly get a job, a house, and everything else he needed to survive on? He could live in the forest, like so many other people. Maybe he could study Pokémon. Maybe not. It took a lot of money to study them too, money he didn't have. Perhaps he just wanted to see the world. Whichever the case, he had no particular direction to go, so he didn't need to watch where he was going.<font>   
><font> After what seemed like mere seconds, he had spanned the five mile stretch from the orphanage to the edge of town. The guard, a burly brute, no less than six foot ten, slept behind a television set, blaring the recent news of the day.<font>   
><font> "...ten o'clock, and this is the news, a recent..."<font>   
><font> "Wow, ten o'clock?" Keji wondered, astonished, he must have taken the long route.<font>   
><font> "... and there's nothing the authorities can do about it, as they seem utterly helpless to stop so many robberies..."<font>   
><font> "How fun." Keji said blandly, and quite sarcastically. He decided that was enough news for the night. he slowly slid past the gate house, into the wild unknown, and his gateway to freedom.<font> 

When Keji had cleared a ten foot distance from the gate house, he burst into a sprint, feeling his heart soar at the feeling of freedom, he took in the darkness, which was accented by the silhouettes of trees, sporadically placed throughout the plains, which quickly became forests outside of Cerulean city.   
><font> "Ten o'clock." Keji repeated softly, looking around, his weariness setting in, as the feeling of freedom subsided... for now. He slipped off his back-pack, and unbuckled it, searching inside for a certain item.<font>   
><font> "There it is!" He exclaimed quietly, as he removed a small round pillow from his pack. He settled aside the path, propping the pillow against a tree, and leaning his body upon it.<font>   
><font> "How am I going to do this?" He asked no one in particular, as is well, because no one particular answered his question. Hearing nothing but silence from no one in particular, Keji shut his eyes, and drifted off into a weary slumber. Above the weary traveler, a Pidgeotto stretched it's wings aside, and launched itself into the breeze, which carried it gracefully off to the horizon.<font> 

Sunlight came quickly to Keji's face, and arouse him with a start as he realized he wasn't in his bed. As the truth came to him, he smiled, and sat up, stretching. He glanced to his side for his bag, and seemed relieved that it was still at his side, where he had left it the night before. He unbuckled it, and dug out a large object, wrapped in brown paper. He unfolded the paper to reveal a loaf of bread, which he promptly took a large bite of. Digging still further into his belongings, he produced a small canteen, and gulped a mouthful of fresh water. Feeling sated for the moment, he decided to explore his newfound freedom.   
><font>Searching the horizon for no one in particular (he still had a few things he needed to say), he began to walk down the distinct path he had begun to follow last night.<font>   
><font> "Wait a minute..." he said, stopping dead in his tracks, "why didn't anyone come looking for me?" he wondered to himself and no one in particular, and decided Miss Littlum wasn't going to waste her time looking for a rebel like him, she was better off without his kind messing up her nice, neat, orderly orphanage. He shrugged and smiled, banishing the horrible old woman from his mind. Her old withered face, and long, messy gray hair vanished from his mind.<font>   
><font> He began to whistle happily as he transverse the path, and slowly, but surely, the forest began to overtake the sunny plains, and the path Keji so happily traveled began to look more and more like the "not path", causing some confusion as to which way to go. He didn't care which way he went, but staying away from the deep forest was recommended, Beedrills and the such tended to prey on unsuspecting travelers, and without a Pokémon to fight back with, he was as unsuspecting as they get.<font>   
><font>Thinking of wild Pokémon began to worry our carefree hero a bit, as he slackened his pace, and began to watch the thickening forest with more and more vigil. Fearing the worst, he even contemplated going back, but the ridicule he would endure if he returned would be more unbearable than any pain he would endure from a wild Pokémon, no matter the species.<font>   
><font> Keji quickly spun around as he heard a strange noise from behind him. Though he had seen hundreds of Pokémon battles, he wouldn't recognize any Pokémon by their voices, though most of them said their name repeatedly, Keji didn't hear the sound well enough to make out the name.<font>   
><font> "Maybe it wasn't a Pokémon." He said, shakily, imagining a horrible monster with huge, sharp fangs, dripping slime and growling cruelly. He began to take a step backwards, right into something solid. He stopped moving completely, save his trembling.<font>   
><font> "Hello." Said a voice. Keji jumped so high he could almost touch the tops of the trees. He spun around to stare at the face of a young man, possibly near the same age as Keji himself, but more likely a couple years older, possibly eighteen.<font>   
><font> "You nearly gave me a heart attack!" Keji snapped angrily.<font>   
><font> "Why are you so jumpy?" The young man inquired, smiling.<font>   
><font> "There's dangerous wild Pokémon in these woods." Keji said, looking back and forth over his shoulder.<font>   
><font> "I know, isn't it great?" The man said, smiling.<font>   
><font> "You must be a..." Keji blushed at his stupid actions, "I'm Keji Fujikiro."<font>   
><font> "Ben Shroumo III, son of the great Pokémon trainer Ben Shroumo II, who was son of the great Pokémon trainer Ben Shroumo I, who was the son of the great Pokémon trainer Daniel Shroumo IXX, who was..."<font>   
><font> "OK! Ok." Keji interrupted, irritated.<font>   
><font> "Well, anyway, I suppose you would be honored to battle someone of my stature, eh?" Ben said, beaming with pride.<font>   
><font> "Well, I would, but I have no Pokémon." Keji said, looking to the ground, shuffling his feet in shame.<font>   
><font> "Oh, you poor man, those horrible Pokémon thieves, if I ever..."<font>   
><font> "No, I have never had any." Keji said, emanating even greater shame. Ben nearly fell to the ground in laughter, pointing, and babbling random derogatory words.<font>   
><font> "No one would be stupid enough to travel through the forest, alone and Pokémonless!" He blurted in between bursts of laughter.<font>   
><font> "Hey!" Keji said, angrily, "Not all of us are rich snobs!" He said, flustered, and red.<font>   
><font> "Yes, not all of us can be as blessed as I!" Ben said, again, beaming with pride. Keji merely groaned. He regained his composure, and continued, "Well, it just so happens that I am on my way to Pewter city, so I can accompany you through this dangerous forest." He said, beginning on the path. Keji saw he had no choice, and followed, quite a distance behind, grumbling.<font> 

Time passed (as it tends to do), and Keji hadn't said a word, though Ben never seemed to run out of things to say. He talked about everyone of his three Pokémon. He talked about his Geodude that seemed ready to evolve into Graveler soon, and his Zubat that had defeated a Squirtle twice it's level without sustaining damage, and his Staryu that he was offered fifty thousand yen for, because it was so beautiful. Keji dealt with it. He liked Pokémon, but Ben seemed to only use them for their bragging rights. Finally, Keji couldn't take it anymore.   
><font> "Listen, Pokémon aren't just..." He was cut off in mid sentence by Ben's hand in his face. Keji glared at Ben as he noticed he was avidly listening to the forest.<font>   
><font> "There is a Pokémon near here." Ben said, smiling. Keji smiled too, finally, more than just bragging, he would see a real Pokémon battle close up!<font>   
><font> Ben took off quickly through the forest, before Keji could react. Keji followed the best he could, and arrived on the scene, just as Ben grabbed his pokéball, and expanded it to the size of his palm, and yelled:<font>   
><font> "Zubat, I choose you!" he threw the ball, and it flipped open, shooting forth a bolt of energy that assumed the shape of a small bat like Pokémon, known as Zubat. Keji scanned the area for Ben's enemy, but saw no one. He looked back to Ben, who was standing in silence, motionless.<font>   
><font> "Where..." Keji began, but was quickly hushed.<font>   
><font> "An Oddish, buried in the sand, see it's plumage, there?" He replied, pointing to a tuft of ferns in the middle of the clearing they occupied. Keji saw only ferns, and sighed, wondering how he got paired up with a nitwit like this.<font>   
><font> "ZUBAT, SUPERSONIC ATTACK, NOW!" Ben yelled, making Keji jump.<font>   
><font> "Great, now he's attacking a fern." Keji muttered, as Zubat opened it's mouth, releasing a high pitched squeal. Keji was astonished to see a small, blue tinted Pokémon emerge from the soil, spinning and twirling, dazed by the sudden burst of noise. Ben laughed at the sight, and continued ushering orders to his battle ready Pokémon.<font>   
><font> "ZUBAT WING ATTACK!" The Zubat reacted quickly, diving at the Oddish with amazing speed. The Oddish, still confused by the first attack, was caught completely by surprise, and blown back by the force of the Zubat's wings colliding with it.<font>   
><font> "That's the way, Zubat!" Ben yelled. Keji looked worried, Ben didn't seem to be getting a pokéball ready to capture the Oddish. "Finish it with a BITE!" Ben yelled.<font>   
><font> "No!" Keji yelled, causing the Zubat to stop in mid swoop.<font>   
><font> "How dare you listen to him and not me!" Ben yelled, angrily, glaring at Keji, "Bad Zubat! BITE!"<font>   
><font> "NO!" Keji yelled again, switching glances between Ben, the Zubat, and the battered Oddish. "Aren't you going to catch it?"<font>   
><font> "No way," Ben snapped, "That Oddish is worthless, only the best for the best Pokémon trainer alive."<font>   
><font> "But, why not just catch it, you are a Pokémon trainer, this is a Pokémon." Keji pleaded.<font>   
><font> "Ha!" Ben laughed, "That Oddish is probably the weakest alive, I could easily catch a better one." Ben sighed, "And besides, how can you actually believe you can give me orders? You don't even have any Pokémon."<font>   
><font> "Well, I... I..." Stuttered Keji, looking to the ground. The Oddish groaned a little bit, pleading to the Zubat to leave it alone. The Zubat laughed a bit, and began fluttering back and forth, waiting for orders.<font>   
><font> "Alright... ZUBAT BITE!" Ben tried again.<font>   
><font> "NO!" Keji yelled again, and the Zubat screeched angrily.<font>   
><font> "STOP IT! That Oddish is weakening the Gene pool, if it breeds, it'll have weak children, call it survival of the fittest." Ben said, quite flustered.<font>   
><font> "Let me take care of it." Keji blurted out, surprising himself.<font>   
><font> "You?!" Ben said, laughing.<font>   
><font> "Yes me!"<font>   
><font> "But you have no Pokéballs!" Ben said. Zubat fluttered to the ground in boredom.<font>   
><font> "What do you have to lose? Save your Pokémon's strength for a tougher battle." Keji pleaded, hoping Ben would listen.<font>   
><font> "Fine, I guess, that thing isn't worth saving, but, eh, whatever." Oddish looked up, and painfully opened it's eye lid.<font>   
><font> "dish..." Oddish said, weakly, and let it's head fall back to the ground.<font>   
><font> "Well, it doesn't look like it has much time left, but, whatever, take care of the stupid, wussy little thing." Ben said, throwing his arms up in exasperation. Keji quickly scooped up the little Pokémon, no more than a foot tall, and noted how light it was. Ben laughed.<font>   
><font> "I relinquish my protection, you had better get back to Cerulean and care for the stupid thing, or it'll die, not that I care, mind you." Ben said, smiling, as he began walking away. Zubat flittered up, and perched on his shoulder, and resumed his slumber. Keji growled, but, remembering the precious cargo, began to run back to Cerulean city. Ben and Keji had come about seven miles out before the encounter, and it would take Keji nearly an hour to cover that distance, if he ran the whole way.<font>   
><font> "I'll do it for you, little one." He said, and hastened his pace back to Cerulean city. Passing groups of Mankey swinging from trees, Pidgeys and Spearows fighting over a freshly killed Caterpie, and other common sights of the forest, which, under any other circumstances, would be interesting to Keji, but he had better things to do now.<font>   
><font> "Hang on, Oddish." he said, desperately, his every though praying for the creature's safety. making a wrong turn, he stumbled on a rock, and began to tumble down a steep, rocky hill. His limbs flailed aside, and his pack opened, spilling it's contents. At the bottom, he slowly rose to his feet and saw Oddish sprawled out, a couple feet from him, still breathing, yet very shallowly.<font>   
><font> "I'm sorry." he said, limping to him, "I guess I'm not cut out for saving any..." his sentence was cut off by a flow of tears and a choking sob. The Oddish heard this, and weakly rolled onto it's back, and gazed at Keji.<font>   
><font> "Oddish..." it said weakly, and smiled. Keji found himself smiling back.<font>   
><font> "Don't you leave me..." He said, tears still flowing from his eyes, and he picked up Oddish, and ran, ignoring his painful, bleeding leg. As near as he figured it, he was a good two miles from home, still, and he found himself surprised to think of it as home. He found himself more surprised, and alarmed, at the growing buzzing sound behind him, a sound he recognized quite well from one of only three losses he witnessed at Misty's gym.<font>   
><font> It was a year ago, and a tall, spindly looking man wearing black clothes and a large brimmed hat that challenged the water gym trainer that day. As is customary, Misty accepted, and, obviously, started with Staryu. This amazing trainer started with...<font>   
><font> "BEEDRILLS!" Keji screamed, and sped up his run as a swarm of the bee like Pokémon burst from the brush and trees, which were getting more and more sparse as he approached town. One of the closest dove at him, swinging it's sharp stinger, and ripping his shirt sleeve, but, thankfully, nothing else. Oddish squirmed weakly, and Keji knew that he would be unable to make it back to town carrying Oddish with a wounded leg, let alone chased by Beedrills. He was about to collapse when Oddish squirmed again, and he knew he had to keep going.<font>   
><font> "Nothing's gonna stop me, you stupid bugs!" He yelled, ducking under one of them as it dove for his head. The buzzing increased as more burst from the trees and brush. Keji saw a tall building in the distance.<font>   
><font> "Cerulean!" He yelled happily, as he pulled closer and closer to the town, the Beedrill began to pull back, buzzing angrily at their lost prey. A few made a last futile dive at Keji, yet only managed to rip his clothes more, before taking flight with the rest of them. Keji smiled at his conquest, and made a mental note to kiss the man who built the Pokécenter, a hospital for Pokémon, on the edge of town.<font>   
><font> Keji never had any reason to enter the Pokécenter, in fact, he was never allowed in, Nurse Joy, the lovely, pink haired nurse in charge of Pokémon, said it would be a distraction to the trainers and the nurses. Keji never really cared, he was just happy to watch Misty's Pokémon battles. But now, he had a real reason to enter.<font>   
><font> "Help!" He screamed when he entered, as loud as his lungs would allow after running that distance. Nurse Joy burst through the door a moment later, pink plastic gloves on, a rolling stretcher, and everything, followed by her faithful Chansey. The three or so Pokémon trainers resting after their lengthy journeys looked to Keji.<font>   
><font> "What happened?" Nurse Joy asked, angrily.<font>   
><font> "...Battle... Oddish... Beedrill..." Keji gasped for air.<font>   
><font> "Well, you should be ashamed of putting your Pokémon through whatever put it in this condition," Nurse Joy said, shaking her finger at Keji, as one of the Chansey effortlessly lifted Oddish onto the stretcher, "but don't worry, it's in the best of care."<font>   
><font> "It's not... "Keji began, but couldn't find the breath to finish the sentence before Nurse Joy rushed out of the room with Oddish. Keji fell to the ground, quite uncomfortably, and attempted to gain his breath. Thankfully he saw a couch, and decided that it would be quite a bit more comfortable than the floor. he looked down to his leg. His pants were stained red from the blood of his wound, and his leg throbbed with every passing moment. He leaned back, and tried to relax.<font>   
><font> "I thought I'd find you here!" a familiar, yet not welcome voice shattered the silence of the center. The Pokémon trainers again looked to Keji. It was, of course, Miss Littlum. Keji was shocked at her appearance, and was unable to find the words to say to her.<font>   
><font> "Look at you!" She said, with a bit of surprising worry in her voice. "You're a mess, now get back to the Orphanage!" Keji felt something inside him snap. He had been through a lot in the past few hours, and he wasn't willing to take this. He felt like he could explode, in anger he glared at her, his eyes flashing bloody murder...<font>   
><font> "Go away." What? That's it?<font>   
><font> "How dare you talk to me in that tone, young man!" Miss Littlum said... ahem... though Keji's tone was rather unemotional.<font>   
><font> "I'm not going back there, I'm fifteen, I'm an adult." He said, still unemotionally, "I can take care of myself."<font>   
><font> "Oh it certainly looks like it." She said, looking at his torn clothes, and battered body. Nurse Joy chose that moment to step into the lobby of the center, and looked strait at Keji.<font>   
><font> "Your Oddish is resting now, he'll be fine in a matter of hours."<font>   
><font> "What?" Miss Littlum said, astonished, "Odd...ish?"<font>   
><font> "Yes, ma'am" Nurse Joy replied, perkily, "it's a plant Pokémon, this young man battled it near to exhaustion."<font>   
><font> "IT'S NOT MINE!" Keji yelled, ah there's the outburst, and long overdo if you ask me. Both of the ladies looked at him.<font>   
><font> "Look, I'm a loser, I could never catch a Pokémon by myself, someone else nearly killed it for no reason, and I saved it," he said, glaring at Joy, who bowed her head, apologetically, "and as for you," he said, glaring to Miss Littlum, "I am not your son, thank god, and you cannot tell me what to do," he began to leave the Pokémon center, "I have traveled through the woods, put up with an arrogant slob, got my head chewed off for being a nice guy, ran several miles with a Pokémon I saved, fell down a hill, got chased by a swarm of Beedrills, and now you want me to go back to that hellhole?!" Miss Littlum shrunk back, never in her seventy eight years had she ever been talked back to like that. Keji nodded to accent his speech, and left the center, followed by a rage of applause from the trainers, and even Nurse Joy. Ms Littlum was so stunned, she couldn't move.<font>   
><font>Keji didn't look back. He began to walk back to the forest.<font>   
><font> "Maybe I can get some of my stuff back from that stupid hill."<font>   
><font> From a window on the Pokémon center, two half opened eyes saw Keji leave the center, and begin out into the woods. The Oddish that these eyes belonged to sat up on it's bed and quickly dashed out the door, with surprising guile and strength for it's condition.<font> 

"Stupid Mankeys." Keji said, angrily, picking up the things he had gotten from the monkey like Pokémon he scared away when he arrived at the sight of his accident. Luckily, none of the things were missing, or damaged, the food was even whole. It was well past five o'clock when he reached the sight at the pace he was forced to travel. After he recovered his things he sprawled out on the ground.   
><font> "What a crappy day." He said. All of a sudden, he felt something brush past his leg, he leapt to his feet, and screamed in pain. "Who's there?" he yelled from the ground after he fell again.<font>   
><font> "Oddish."<font>   
><font> "Huh?"<font>   
><font> "Odd... Oddish!" A happy Oddish burst from a bush, and snuggled against Keji's leg.<font>   
><font> "Hey!" Keji exclaimed, "you should be in bed, you silly Oddish, I'd hate to run you back to Cerulean city."<font>   
><font> "Oddish." The Oddish smiled and began to jump up and down.<font>   
><font> "You seem alright," Keji said, smiling weakly, "I suppose you should go into the forest now."<font>   
><font> "Odd... Odd... dish, Oddish!" It said, shaking it's head (which happened to be it's entire body).<font>   
><font> "huh?" Keji scratched his head.<font>   
><font> "Odd!" It said, snuggling against Keji's leg again.<font>   
><font> "What? Do you want to come with me?" Keji asked, astonished. Oddish nodded it's head. Keji smiled broadly. "You mean, you wanna be my Pokémon?!" Oddish nodded again. Keji jumped to his feet again happily, ignoring the pain in this momentous occasion. Oddish followed in suit. Keji leaned over, and hugged Oddish happily. "I promise I'll take good care of you, Oddish!" He reached down, picked up the Oddish, and hugged him lovingly. The Oddish then bounded from his grasp, and landed on Keji's shoulders, and settled there, quite comfortably. Keji noted again how light he little creature was, and adjusted his backpack accordingly.<font>   
><font> "Dish, Oddish!" The Oddish exclaimed happily.<font>   
><font> "I suppose we need to go all the way back to Cerulean city to get some Pokéballs, and my Pokémon license, eh?" Oddish nodded. "You're not gonna rest until I collapse, are you?"<font>   
><font> "Oddish!" The Oddish laughed, and bounced a little on Keji's back.<font>   
><font> "Thanks a lot pal." Keji said, sarcastically.<font> 

The sun set on our two new friends as they made their ways back to Cerulean city, only now, Keji and Oddish's ways were exactly the same. Isn't it funny how fate can take your life in funny directions? Oh well, Keji, at least you don't have to keep talking into no one in particular.
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> <div class="center"><font><font>Story 2:<font>   
><font><font>Good-bye.<font>

The sun shone extra brightly on our two little heroes. Keji Fujikiro, who, though happy, is still in quite a bit of pain after his nasty fall in the woods. Our perky new Pokémon trainer carried his first Pokémon, Oddish, on his shoulders as they went... back to Cerulean City?! Oh, Keji needs supplies; Pokéballs, a Pokédex, food, clothes, and, most importantly, his Pokémon trainer's license, so after a good night's sleep, they set off for the big city... again.

The city seemed busier than usual, with hundreds of people walking in and out of shops in the market place, no one offered any mind to Keji and his Oddish as they fought against the flow of busy shoppers. Keji brushed his way past a group of teenagers as he made way for the Pokémart (the one stop Pokémon shop), where he could purchase his Pokéballs and Pokédex. Then it would be off to the Pokécenter for his Pokémon trainer license.   
><font> "Keji?!" A familiar voice chimed from behind him, followed by a familiar friend barreling into him, knocking Oddish to the ground, squeeling in enjoyment of the unexpected ride, and rolling to the side.<font>   
><font> "Kento?" Keji said, gasping for air, pushing the bulky teen away so he could breath.<font>   
><font> "Yeah pal! I thought I'd never see you again!" He helped him up, "Miss Littlum said you were probably killed in the forest."<font>   
><font> "Almost..." Keji said, looking away, smiling.<font>   
><font> "Well, by the look of your clothes, I'd say you've seen better days, eh?" Kento said. Keji looked down to his clothes, and laughed.<font>   
><font> "I had some trouble coming home." Keji responded, rubbing his sore leg as he walked, followed by his friend, "Oh I almost forgot." he stopped, turned around, picked up Oddish, who was tapping its foot impatiently, and put him on his shoulders.<font>   
><font> "What's that?!" Kento said, stepping back.<font>   
><font> "It's my first Pokémon, pal," Keji said, beaming with pride, "this is Oddish, a plant Pokémon."<font>   
><font> "I can see that." Kento said, as he reached for the leaves on Oddish's head. Oddish bent his head towards him, anticipating his move. Kento gently, and shakily, felt the leaves.<font>   
><font> "Wow..." he said, taken aback, "I thought you said you were done with Pokémon."<font>   
><font> "I was," Keji said, patting Oddish on the head, "but this little guy sorta fell in my lap."<font>   
><font> "Odd!" Oddish replied happily.<font>   
><font> "Really?" Kento said, obviously impressed.<font>   
><font> "Yep, I only came back to get some supplies for my trip." Keji said, starting to walk again.<font>   
><font> "Oh." Kento said, disappointed, "So you're leaving again."<font>   
><font> "I'm afraid so." Keji said, apologetically, "sorry, pal."<font>   
><font> "I know, you can't stay here forever, I only wish I could go with 'ya." Kento said, following him.<font>   
><font> "Oh well, to each their own." Keji said, seriously. The two walked in silence for the rest of the trip to the Pokémart, arriving only minutes later. The Pokémart was a giant building, which seemed void of all activity, unlike all other shops in the area. Keji wondered why there were no people in the mart, it was usually packed (at least, when he lived in awe of the trainers it was.)<font>   
><font> If it were possible, the inside was larger than the outside! The store carried everything from Pokémon accessories (like potions to heal the Pokémon, increase their sight and accuracy, strength, speed, stamina, defense, and about any other thing you could imagine.) to Pokémon clothes and fashion items. Keji noticed Kento was looking a bit ill at ease.<font>   
><font> "Sorry, Kento, you don't have to be here you know." Keji said, beginning to fill a paper bag with items he would need.<font>   
><font> "Well, I wanna spend your last few hours in Cerulean with you." Kento said, smiling, and patting Oddish on the head. Oddish bounced happily and lightly on Keji's shoulders. Keji found six Pokéballs (at a cheap price, due to lack of sales), and a Pokédex (that would hurt his wallet, but he could afford it.) He took his items to the front desk, and found himself the only person in line.<font>   
><font> "Why aren't there any people here?" Keji asked as he began to unload his inventory on the counter.<font>   
><font> "No one wants to train Pokémon anymore," The clerk said, happy to be getting some business, "that darn team rocket has gotten worse and worse, despite the police's attempts to stop 'em."<font>   
><font> "That sucks." Kento said, leaning up against the table, waiting for a price.<font>   
><font> "Twenty five hundred yen, please." The clerk said, holding out his hand, expectantly.<font>   
><font> "Is that all?" Keji said, astonished.<font>   
><font> "Yeah, I can't sell for much these days, no one'll buy." He gladly took the money, and placed it lovingly in the register.<font>   
><font> "Well, that's fine by me, I don't have much anyway." Keji said, waving as he left the store.<font>   
><font> "Good luck rookie!" The clerk said, waving back. Keji sighed.<font>   
><font> "Is it that obvious?" He asked no one in particular again.<font>   
><font> "Who were you talking to?" Kento asked, curiously.<font>   
><font> "No one in particular." Keji replied. Kento shrugged, not understanding what his friend was talking about.<font>   
><font> "Where to next?" Kento asked, looking at the multitudes of people swarming the streets.<font>   
><font> "The Pokémon Center," Keji said, "they can fill out a Pokémon license for me."<font>   
><font> "Then..." Kento began, and choked on his words.<font>   
><font> "Yeah..." Keji replied in the same manner. Neither spoke during the trip to the Pokémon center. They knew each other's feelings, and nothing needed to be said. The watched all of the people, the cars, the arguments, they laughed at a man that nearly fell down a man hole because he was flirting with a lady. They saw a couple get into a fight, and even watched part of a brawl on the street. Before the two knew it, though, they were at the Pokémon center.<font>   
><font> "Well?" Kento said, waving.<font>   
><font> "Come on in." Keji pleaded, "It's a couple more minutes, anyway." Oddish yawned, and leaned on Keji's head.<font>   
><font> "Well..." Kento thought for a moment. He had little appreciation for Pokémon, but he loved Keji, so... "ok."<font>   
><font> The Pokémon center hadn't changed since Keji was there last, and there were even a few more trainers here now than there were then. Keji loved the smell of the Pokémon center, and felt at home here now.<font>   
><font> "You again!" Nurse Joy said, happily. "You were great when you last came here, the way you told that lady... oh, the Oddish!" She exclaimed.<font>   
><font> "Yeah, could you finishing healing Oddish, please, he seems to have slipped away from you." Keji said, smiling.<font>   
><font> "So he has." Nurse Joy said, perkily. She lifted Oddish gently off of Keji's shoulders without even waking him. Keji smiled and took a seat on the familiar old couch, Kento followed him to the couch. The two sat in silence, thinking about their pasts together, the good times, the bad times (most of the late involved Miss Littlum in some way).<font>   
><font> "I'm gonna Miss you pal." Kento blurted, staring out the window at the people passing the center.<font>   
><font> "I'll miss you too, we haven't been apart for seven years, have we?" Keji said, smiling, "I'm sorry." Keji said.<font>   
><font> "It's cool, man," Kento said, smiling, "you've gotta follow your dreams." Kento leaned back, and Keji nodded. The two continued to think until nurse Joy brought Oddish back.<font>   
><font> "Nurse Joy?" Keji piped in when Oddish was brought back. Oddish smiled, and bounded into Keji waiting arms. Keji placed him on his shoulders again, where Oddish plopped down.<font>   
><font> "Oddish!" It said, happily.<font>   
><font> "Yes sir?" Joy said, smiling perkily.<font>   
><font> "I would like to purchase my Pokémon license, ma'am." Keji said, he began to shake with anticipation, at the thought of realizing his dream.<font>   
><font> "Excellent!" Joy exclaimed, clapping her hands together, she stepped behind a door, and quickly returned with a Polaroid camera, "Smile!" before Keji could respond, Joy pushed the button, enveloping Keji in a bright light, "now, sign here" She handed him a small card, which he couldn't even read yet, due to the light.<font>   
><font> "Ummmm... Ok." Keji said, as he squinted, and signed on what looked like the dotted line.<font>   
><font> "Great!" She ran behind the door again, and returned a moment later with a fully laminated license, "fifteen hundred yen please." Keji looked at the license for a while, in awe of what it stood for. He slowly dug out 1500 yen, and handed it to the happy, pink haired lady.<font>   
><font> "Thank you, Keji!" She said, putting the money in a small metal box. Keji and Kento stood in silence, looking at the license, and after a moment, they both opened up and laughed at the dorky picture of Keji. "I look like a Grimer!" Keji said. That was one of the Pokémon Kento had actually seen (from the one battle he watched of Misty's). Keji then imitated a Grimer, and Kento laughed.<font>   
><font> "Odd?" Oddish said, questioningly, tilting it's head to the side. Keji and Kento looked at each other and laughed again.<font>   
><font> "Thank you for being there for me, pal." Keji said.<font>   
><font> "No problem, but you gotta do one thing for me, Mister High and mighty trainer man." Kento said, shaking his finger at Keji.<font>   
><font> "What is that, sir?" Keji said, bowing deeply, almost causing Oddish to fall off of his perch.<font>   
><font> "You've gotta come back and visit me when you're in the league." Kento said, smiling widely.<font>   
><font> "No problem, I'll se ya tomorrow." Keji said, and the two laughed heartily, with Oddish joining the laughter this time. Kento extended his hand, and Keji clasped it firmly.<font>   
><font> "Just wait, I'll be able to say I knew you before you get first place in the Pokémon League." Kento said, still holding Keji's hand.<font>   
><font> "Bite your tongue." Keji said, smiling, "I'll never be that good." He let go. "Well, if I don't leave now, I may never leave." Keji said, smiling weakly at his long time friend. Oddish began to cry, followed by a tear from Keji.<font>   
><font> "I'll really miss you." Keji said, wiping a tear from his face, Kento followed with a tear of his own.<font>   
><font> "Now look what you did, weed head." He said to Oddish, "don't you get mushy on me..." he stopped in mid sentence. Keji saluted after a moment, and simply walked out of the center. Kento stood in place for a moment, staring out the window as Keji and Oddish got smaller and smaller.<font>   
><font> "Good-bye." Kento said, waving out the window, knowing full well Keji wouldn't see it.<font>   
><font> Keji didn't see it, but he felt it. He also felt alone again. Oddish turned slightly and watched the Pokécenter slowly get smaller and smaller, as Keji walked out of Cerulean city.<font> 

Will you ever come back to your friend, Keji? Don't forget, friends may be gone, but never forgotten, and you always have weed head, I mean Oddish, to keep you company.
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> <div class="center"><font><font>Story 3:<font>   
><font><font>Trespassing!<font>

It was ten at night. Keji Fujikiro and Oddish had just gotten a fire roaring in their camp, and Oddish was trying to teach Keji how to understand it. They were also trying to figure out the quickest way to Pewter, where Keji would challenge his first Pokémon trainer, Brock, for a badge. They were deep into the woods outside of Cerulean city, making their way to Mount Moon... but what awaits them on this trip through the woods?

"What do you mean? I can't understand you, talk slower." Keji said angrily to Oddish.   
><font> "O...d...d...i...s...h...O...d...d...i...s...h...O...d...d...O...d...d..." Oddish said, slowly, and deliberately.<font>   
><font> "Mountain... Mountain..." Keji began, trying to figure it out.<font>   
><font> "ODD ODD!" Oddish said, loudly.<font>   
><font> "Mount Moon!" Keji said, happily, "Yeah, good idea, that IS the quickest way to Pewter."<font>   
><font> "Odd, Oddish!" Oddish said, happily. Keji smiled, and pulled out a small bag out of his pack. Oddish knew what was in there, and quickly pounced Keji, knocking the bag to the ground.<font>   
><font> "Hey!" Keji said, laughingly. Oddish began to dig through the bag, pulling out certain berries, "save some of your favorites for later, Weed Head!" he laughed, and Oddish glared at him, jokingly. Oddish had begun to get used to the seemingly derogatory name. it began to devour some small red berries. Keji leaned back as Oddish finished his supper, and stared into the stars.<font>   
><font> "It'll be a good two days travel to Mount Moon, Oddish." Oddish didn't pay attention as it continued looking for the red berries. He smiled at his new gluttonous friend, and took his sun glasses off the top of his head, and set them next to him (those sunglasses come in handy in the sunny plains and forests outside Cerulean, Keji found out.) After Keji left Cerulean, he had staked out a nice bush, and changed his torn clothes, and continued on his way, arguing with Oddish about which way they would take (after an hour, Keji found out that he was interpreting Oddish all wrong, so they decided to have a language lesson, Keji was a quick study, and picked up the language quick). They finally agreed that Mount Moon would be the quickest path to take, as it would lead strait to Pewter City, but they'd have to watch out for wild Pokémon, they were considerably more dangerous in that range than in the forest.<font>   
><font> Oddish finished it's supper, and carried the bag in its mouth to Keji's pack, and placed it in. It then waddled over to Keji, and sat on his lap, knocking the wind out of him.<font>   
><font> "Hey!" Keji said, laughing weakly with the little air he had left.<font>   
><font> "Odd!" Oddish said, snuggling to Keji's stomach. Keji smiled.<font>   
><font> "You're a lot more demanding that Kento, you know." He said, laughing. Oddish didn't hear him, it was asleep. Keji patted it's head, gently, and leaned against the tree, still staring at the stars. He began to whistle a tune as he watched the skies, catching a glimpse of Pidgeys and Spearows flying overhead. He didn't fear the wild Pokémon anymore, because of Oddish, he knew they could beat anything. He leaned over, and pulled out the small, round pillow, and placed it behind him, against the tree. He smiled at his slumbering friend before he nodded off to sleep.<font> 

Morning came a second later. Keji and Oddish awoke at the same time, and Oddish leapt off Keji's stomach, and Keji got up and stretched. Oddish made for his bag of berries, and Keji followed it, looking for his loaf of bread and canteen. After a light breakfast, the two friends set off deeper in the woods, listening to the sounds of the forest, Oddish giving Keji another lesson.   
><font> "Odd... Dish, odd." Oddish said.<font>   
><font> "M.. Mankey?" Keji said, unsure. Oddish nodded, and laughed.<font>   
><font> "Dish, Oddish."<font>   
><font> "Pidgey." Keji said, more sure of himself. Oddish laughed again, and Keji joined him, he was getting the hang of it.<font>   
><font> "Halt!"<font>   
><font> "Hey I thought you could only say your name..." Keji said, looking around.<font>   
><font> "Dish, odd, Oddish..." Oddish said, also bewildered.<font>   
><font> "Well, if you didn't..." Keji said, and stopped walking.<font>   
><font> "You are trespassing, thieves, go now!" It was a female voice, coming from the forest.<font>   
><font> "Ummm... we just want to go to Mount Moon..." Keji said.<font>   
><font> "Oddish." Oddish said, nodding assuredly in agreement.<font>   
><font> "Well, find another way, thieves, this is my land." The voice said, it seemed very close.<font>   
><font> "Hey, we're not thieves, I'm Keji Fujikiro, from Cerulean City, I'm a new Pokémon trainer." Keji said, angrily. Oddish nodded again.<font>   
><font> "Yeah right." The voice said, laughing.<font>   
><font> "ODD!" Oddish yelled.<font>   
><font> "Who'd you steal that Oddish from?" She asked, seriously, and quite angrily.<font>   
><font> "No one, it's my friend!" Keji said, getting more and more angry. All of a sudden, a young, slim lady jumped from the trees. She had long black hair, and wore neutral colored, loose fitting clothes. Keji was taken by her beauty, and stared for a moment. She too seemed to blush when she saw him, but quickly snapped out of it.<font>   
><font> "I challenge you, then." She said, pulling a pokéball from a pouch on her belt. Keji shook his head, clearing his mind.<font>   
><font> "Fine!" Keji said, and Oddish leapt from his back.<font>   
><font> "ABRA, GO!" She said, releasing the pokéball. It opened, and spewed a bright light from it, which took the form of Abra, a small humanoid pokémon, which appeared to be asleep.<font>   
><font> "Uh, it's asleep." Keji said, blandly, and Oddish looked at him, confused. The lady looked surprised, then embarrassed.<font>   
><font> "Psst... Abra, wake up!" She whispered, audibly, to her pokémon. Abra yawned, yet stayed sitting.<font>   
><font> "Ok, Oddish, ummmmm... absorb, I guess." Oddish nodded, and glared at the Abra. The air around the little creature crackled, and electricity began to swirl around it, and close in closer and closer, but before it could close on the pokémon, it vanished, the energy flew back, and swirled around Oddish.<font>   
><font> "Hey, did you chicken out?" Keji said, but the lady just sighed, relieved, as Abra appeared behind Oddish, and yawned. Oddish leapt several feet forward, frightened out of it's mind.<font>   
><font> "Don't let it psyche you out, Oddish!" Keji yelled, as Oddish spun around, still frightened. Keji pulled out his Pokédex, and pointed it at Abra, and it said, in a computerized voice:<font> 

Abra;   
><font>A Psychic type pokémon, which sleep 16 hours a day, but still emits psychic vibrations when asleep. It's only defense against foes is its ability to teleport.<font>

"What?!" Keji said, laughingly, "all it can do is Teleport?!" he smiled, evilly, at her, "you must have called out the wrong pokémon." the lady blushed a little, embarrassed, and looked to the ground.   
><font> "Oddish, Poison powder!" Keji yelled, and Oddish shook the leaves on it's head, causing a light powder to fly from it, which blew towards Abra. But, again, the Abra teleported away, leaving the powder to dissipate in the wind. The Abra reappeared a couple of feet in front of Oddish.<font>   
><font> "Oddish, slow it down with Sleep powder!" Keji yelled, angrily. Oddish again shook it's head, causing a bluish powder to blow from the it's leaves, and again Abra teleported, but this time, the wind picked up, blowing the powder at Keji.<font>   
><font> "ODD!" Oddish yelled, scared. Keji turned to the powder, and saw it too late, as it blew right into him, and he fell to the ground in slumber.<font>   
><font> "I'm sorry!" the girl yelled, rushing to his side right before he hit the ground, and fell asleep.<font> 

"ODDISH, ABSORB!" A bright, crackling energy surrounded the Zubat as Oddish glared at it, and quickly swallowed it, and returned to Oddish, replenishing him. Oddish laughed, and jumped up and down as the Zubat fell to the ground.   
><font> "That'll teach you, Ben!" Keji said, laughing. Ben looked to the ground in shame, and Keji jumped into the air.<font>   
><font> "I am the greatest Pokémon trainer in the world!" He said, happily.<font>   
><font> "Yes, you are, I bow to your superior skill," Ben said, "I am trash." he fell to his knees and bowed before Keji. Keji stood over him, powerfully. Oddish began to laugh at the Zubat, who was doing the same as it's master.<font>   
><font> "May I ask you a favor, oh mighty one?" Ben said, his face to the ground.<font>   
><font> "Yes, peasant?" Keji said, giggling stupidly.<font>   
><font> "Wake up, please, this is embarrassing."<font>   
><font> "Huh?" Keji said, and his eyes fluttered open, and he was staring right into the biggest, greenest eyes he had ever seen. He turned a deep red when he noticed the young lady was staring right at him, a cold rag over his head, watching him carefully.<font>   
><font> "You're awake!" She said, happily, "I heard Oddish's sleep powder was powerful, but, wow!" She smiled. Keji groaned, and sat up, looking around. He was in a small cabin, with modest decorations and furniture. Oddish was sitting against a wall, talking happily with a sleepy Abra.<font>   
><font> "Where am I?" Keji asked, bewildered.<font>   
><font> "My home," She said, "Keji, wasn't it?"<font>   
><font> "Yeah..." He said, still confused, "How...?"<font>   
><font> "Oddish, Abra and I carried you here after Oddish's sleep powder blew in your face." She said, looking at the floor. Oddish saw Keji was awake, and ran to him.<font>   
><font> "Odd, Odd, dish, oddish, odd, oddish, dish, dish, odd..." He began, babbling.<font>   
><font> "It's ok, it's ok, I didn't check the wind before I told you to do that attack," Keji said, patting Oddish on the head, "at least the poison powder didn't hit me." He laughed. The young lady laughed too, Abra yawned and waddled slowly to the others.<font>   
><font> "Why did you attack me... ummmm..." Keji began.<font>   
><font> "Rei, Rei Hitaki" She said, blushing.<font>   
><font> "Yeah, why did you attack me, Rei?" Keji finished.<font>   
><font> "You were trespassing, and I though you were thieves, there's too many of them around here." She said, looking at the floor, blushing.<font>   
><font> "Why did you help me, then." Keji asked, perplexed.<font>   
><font> "No thief would do something that stupid." She said.<font>   
><font> "Thanks." Keji sighed. Rei blushed further.<font>   
><font> "So where are your parents?" Keji asked. The house he was in had no other rooms, and no one seemed to be here besides the two of them.<font>   
><font> "My father left me after I was born, mom died last year, I am trying to protect the house." Rei said, sadly.<font>   
><font> "Sounds a lot like my past." Keji said, looking out a window. "How long was I asleep?" Keji asked, scratching his head.<font>   
><font> "About an hour" Rei said, getting up, and going to the pipe stove against the wall. Keji shrugged, and Oddish looked away, ashamed. Keji patted him on the head, and stood.<font>   
><font> "Would you like to have some tea?" Rei asked.<font>   
><font> "If it's not too much trouble." Keji said, walking to the stove, taking the tea pot from her, "I can get it, don't worry." Rei looked at him, and for a moment, their eyes met, and stayed met for about a minute, before Keji snapped out of his "trance". He noticed some tea cups already set on the table. He quickly poured two cups of tea, and Rei sat down, blushing profusely. Oddish and Abra looked at each other, confused.<font>   
><font> "Oh, Oddish, are you hungry?"<font>   
><font> "Odd!" Oddish said, jumping happily. Keji pulled out the bag of Berries from his pack, noting there weren't many left.<font>   
><font> "Better get you some more soon," He said, "I'll find some later." Oddish happily dug through the bag when Keji set it down. Keji returned to the table where Rei had already started drinking, he took a chair on the opposite side of the table from her.<font>   
><font> "DISH! ODDISH!" Oddish yelled, angrily.<font>   
><font> "I told you to save some red ones for later." Keji said, smiling. Rei smiled nervously in response. For a while the foursome sat in silence (Abra went back to sleep, much to Oddish's dismay, so Oddish joined it).<font>   
><font> "Where did you get Oddish?" Rei asked, breaking the silence. Keji shook his head, finding himself staring at Rei again.<font>   
><font> "I saved him from someone who was escorting me through the woods," Keji said quickly, "I pleaded with him to save Oddish's life, so he let me take him back to Cerulean city," He sipped his tea, and continued, "I fell down a hill, got chased by Beedrills, yelled at by my segregate mother, yelled at by Nurse Joy, eh, I had a bad day." Rei smiled, Keji did as well, again they sat in silence. Keji looked at his pocket watch. Noon.<font>   
><font> "Where did you get Abra?" He asked.<font>   
><font> "My father left it," She replied, looking out the window, "call it a parting gift, it's been my friend all of my life," She smiled at it, "especially after mom died, it's been just Abra and me."<font>   
><font> "It doesn't seem like very good company." Keji said, looking at the slumbering pokémon.<font>   
><font> "Oh, when it's awake, it's great company." She said, smiling at Abra, "it's very intelligent, just kinda lazy, most people say I should try to evolve him, so he'll be awake more often, but I'm not looking forward to losing him." She said, melancholy.<font>   
><font> "What do you mean?" Keji asked, looking from Abra to Oddish.<font>   
><font> "Well, when Abra evolves into Kadabra, it'll be completely different, it's personality will change, everything'll be different. I hear Kadabras are very arrogant, and sometimes cruel."<font>   
><font> "Do... all pokémon change when they evolve?" Keji asked, seriously.<font>   
><font> "So I hear, I'm not sure, though." Rei said, looking back to him, and smiling weakly. The day passed rather uncomfortably for the two. Keji related his life story to Rei. Hers wasn't so interesting, very few friends, living with her mother in the woods all alone, she was glad to have the company.<font> 

"So you don't have much company out here?" Keji said, in the forest. The two decided to find some more berries for Oddish, so they forayed into the woods, to find some more, Oddish on Keji's shoulders, Abra in a pokéball.   
><font> "Nope, only thieves, and I fight them off with Abra." She said, picking some red berries from a bush. Oddish stared at them greedily.<font>   
><font> "How?" Keji said, helping her, "Abra can only teleport..."<font>   
><font> "How'd I beat you?" Rei interrupted, beaming with pride as she picked the last berry, and fed it to Oddish, who happily ate it.<font>   
><font> "Well..."<font>   
><font> "It takes finesse, it takes tactics, Abra and I work great together." Rei replied, happily. The two set off to find more berries for Oddish.<font>   
><font> "Why don't you join the league, then?" Keji said, spying some berries.<font>   
><font> "I can't leave..." She said, sadly, "I have to watch the cabin."<font>   
><font> "Come with me, Rei, you can carry your valuables in a bag, can't you?" Keji blurted, plucking some bluish green berries from the bush, not looking at her, feeling a little embarrassed at his outburst. Oddish glared at him as he put the berries into the pouch, and coughed angrily. "These are good for you, Weed Head." Keji said, smiling, relaxing a little at Oddish's interruption.<font>   
><font> Rei burst into laughter. "Weed Head?" She asked when she regained her breath.<font>   
><font> "Yeah, it's a name my friend Kento used, I thought it fit." Keji laughed. Oddish laughed too, and released a little powder on Keji, smiling evilly. Keji tripped and fell to the ground, and Oddish leapt off, landing on its stubby feet.<font>   
><font> "Thanks," he said, rubbing his legs, "if I ever need anesthetic, I'll call you, Weed Head." Oddish laughed.<font>   
><font> "You two get along really well, not like Pokémon and trainer, but friends." Rei said, smiling, and helping Keji to his feet.<font>   
><font> "Well, he really isn't my pokémon, he's still untrained, and he chose to come with me, after all." He picked up Oddish, and put him back on his shoulders.<font>   
><font> "Is that why he's out of the pokéball?" Rei asked, finishing the bush, and finding another one.<font>   
><font> "Yep, besides, why would I waste my Pokéballs on Weed Head here?" Keji said, and Oddish kicked him, "Hey, I mean, you don't need one, you'll follow me anyway!"<font>   
><font> "Oddish..." Oddish said, smiling. Rei laughed, as the two began pulling off some blueberries.<font>   
><font> "You didn't answer my question." Keji said, after a moment of silence. Rei sighed, and looked at the ground.<font>   
><font> "I can't." She said, not meeting Keji's expecting gaze, "I can't leave my home."<font>   
><font> "But you can bring everything with you," He said, finishing the bush, and tying the bag, putting it in his pack. Oddish watched it, sadly.<font>   
><font> "Well, I..." She said, looking at him, sadly. After a moment, she turned and ran back to her cabin. Keji watched her go, and sighed.<font>   
><font> "I'm sorry." He said. he took a step towards her cabin, but stopped. Oddish began to rock, pushing him in that direction.<font>   
><font> "Dish, oddish!" He said, angrily.<font>   
><font> "It's no use, Oddish, she'll never come with us, she's gotta do what she's gotta do." He said, sadly. He felt alone again. Oddish sighed, and leaned against Keji's head. Keji turned and began to follow the path to Mount Moon again, but slower this time. He looked at his pocket watch. 5:00.<font>   
><font> "We need to keep moving, we lost a lot of time." Keji sighed, putting his watch away.<font>   
><font> "Odd." Oddish sighed, nodding.<font>   
><font> "It was worth it, though." Keji whispered, sadly, looking to the distance.<font>   
><font> The two continued down the path, trudging slowly. They stopped at a small stream at about 7:30, to fill up Keji's canteen, and get a drink, and at 9:00 they set up camp, and Oddish ate, surprisingly little, and none of his red berries. Oddish looked miserable too. Keji leaned back, and stared at the stars again, wondering what Rei was doing. A twig snapped, breaking the silence, and both Oddish and Keji leapt to their feet.<font>   
><font> "Darn." A voice said, from the darkness.<font>   
><font> "Abra..." An Abra replied from the same darkness. Both Keji and Oddish smiled broadly.<font>   
><font> "Well, there goes our surprise," Rei said, walking from the trees, followed by Abra, levitating in the air, "I was hoping to sneak up on you two."<font>   
><font> "What made you change your mind?" Keji asked, running to her, but stopping part of the way.<font>   
><font> "You were right," She said, patting her belt, which contained several pouches, and pointing to her back-pack, "I could bring it with me, besides," she smiled, coyly, "you're the first friend I've had in a long time, besides Abra." The two looked at Abra, who had fallen asleep by the campfire. Rei scratched her head, and smiled.<font>   
><font> "He's not going to be much help..." He said, laughing. Oddish poked Abra, and shrugged, plopping down, and falling asleep next to it.<font>   
><font> "Well, until I get more Pokéballs, I can't catch any pokémon, so it'll have to do." Rei said, smiling, and placing a blanket on the ground from her backpack.<font>   
><font> "You can get some in Pewter." Keji said, leaning against a tree on the edge of camp."<font>   
><font> "I suppose..." Rei said, nodding off to sleep. Keji smiled, and thanked whoever was watching over him for this turn of events.<font> 

Another friend, Keji? Aren't we popular? Well, the more the merrier, and the less boring camping is. Hopefully four more eyes will help you see the pokémon a little better. Don't get side tracked, now...
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> <div class="center"><font><font>Story 4:<font>   
><font><font>A Paras Hunt!<font>

Still in the Cerulean forests, our happy little team isn't so happy. They are still a day's travel from Mount Moon, and they haven't seen any Pokémon at all. Maybe this wasn't such a good idea, or maybe it was...

"You've lived in these woods all of your life, how come we haven't seen any Pokémon?" Keji asked Rei. It was about 12:00 noon, and they were about a day's travel from Mount Moon.   
><font> "They avoid people, Keji," Rei said, looking around, "We're making too much noise, otherwise we'd see some." Keji stopped.<font>   
><font> "Well, we'll have to be extra quiet then, won't we?" He said, smiling. Rei sighed, and shook her head.<font>   
><font> "It's not that simple..." She stopped, and pointed in front of them. In the path was a Paras, a bug Pokémon with mushrooms sprouting from its back, munching on some grass, and singing a song to its self.<font>   
><font> "A Paras!" Keji exclaimed, quietly. He pulled out his Pokédex and pointed it at the creature.<font> 

Paras;   
><font>A Bug type Pokémon. Paras is usually timid and kind. The Mushrooms sprouting from its back can be used for medicinal purposes.<font>

"Wow!" Keji said, still whispering, "A timid Pokémon, I'll catch it for sure!" He took a Pokéball from his belt, and pushed the button on its side, expanding it to the size of his palm.   
><font> "Paras, you're mine!" He yelled, quite loudly, startling the Paras. He threw the Pokéball, and hit it between the eyes. The ball opened with a pop and sucked the Pokémon up.<font>   
><font> "ALL RIGHT!" Keji exclaimed happily, jumping into the air. Rei shook her head. She grabbed Keji by the sides of his face, and turned him to the Pokéball. Keji stared as the ball wiggled, and squirmed, and finally popped open, releasing the frightened aras, which scuttled off into the forest.<font>   
><font> "Dang!" Keji yelled, "I thought I had it!"<font>   
><font> "You have to weaken it first, I thought everyone knew that!" Rei said, shaking her head.<font>   
><font> "Well, I'll weaken it next time!" Keji said, bolting off into the woods, Oddish clinging to him for dear life. Rei sighed and slowly followed him.<font>   
><font> Keji rushed past trees and bushes at amazing speed, darting in and out of their paths. He quickly caught sight of the slower moving Paras.<font>   
><font> "GO ODDISH!" He yelled, plucking Oddish from his shoulders, and hurling him like a Pokéball at the Paras. Oddish hurtled through the air, screaming at the top of its little lungs, and landed smack in front of the Bug Pokémon, and smiled nervously at the Paras.<font>   
><font> "Odd." Oddish said, weakly.<font>   
><font> "P..P..P..PARAS!" The Paras stuttered, darting out of Oddish's way, and continued to rush off, faster this time.<font>   
><font> "ODDISH, ABSORB!" Keji yelled. Oddish leapt to its feet, and growled as crackling energy surrounded Paras, which stopped in terror. The energy quickly devoured the little bug Pokémon, and flew back to Oddish. After it was over, Paras regained its wits, and continued to flee.<font>   
><font> "What..." Keji said, bewildered. Rei burst through the trees.<font>   
><font> "Obviously it can take more damage than that, it takes more than one attack to weaken a Pokémon." Rei said, shaking her head again.<font>   
><font> "Darn!" Keji said, beginning his run again, "After it Oddish, I won't let that stupid Paras get the better of us!" Oddish sighed, and began to give chase to the fleeing Paras.<font> 

"PARAS!" The Paras yelled, frightened, as it stopped at the bank of a fast flowing river.   
><font> "We've got you now!" Keji yelled. Paras turned, and shut its eyes, scared out of its mind.<font>   
><font> "Oddish!" Oddish yelled, and rushed to the Paras. Oddish tried Absorb again, but Paras leapt away, surprisingly nimbly for being so scared.<font>   
><font> "Poison Powder, Oddish!" Keji yelled. Oddish shook its head, and a yellowish powder flew towards the frightened bug Pokémon. Paras didn't seem to mind the powder, as it rushed towards Oddish.<font>   
><font> "It's attacking?" Keji said, bewildered. Paras ran into Oddish, knocking him back several feet as he tumbled from the surprisingly powerful blow. Oddish leapt to its feet, and jumped away, avoiding another tackle.<font>   
><font> "Stun Spore!" Keji yelled, and Oddish shook its head again, releasing another fine powder, which enveloped Paras, but, again, Paras didn't seem to mind, and it swung its claw at Oddish, who jumped aside again.<font>   
><font> "Oddish!" Oddish yelled as another tackle sent him reeling back, and the tackle was followed by another rake of its claws, which connected, and Oddish screamed in pain.<font>   
><font> "No! Oddish!" Keji yelled, frightened for his friend "Absorb, now!" Oddish rolled to the side, avoiding another attack, and again attacked with absorb, which connected, and drained some of Paras' energy, feeding it back to the weakened Oddish, who smiled as it became stronger.<font>   
><font> "Oddish, finish the stupid thing!" Keji yelled, and Oddish looked at him and nodded. Paras charged again, with its last remaining energy, and Oddish leapt aside, and opened its mouth, releasing a stream of clear liquid, which connected with Paras, who screamed in agony.<font>   
><font> "What's that?" Keji asked, as Rei walked slowly from the trees.<font>   
><font> "Check your Pokédex, it'll tell you Pokémon attacks, too." Keji nodded, and pointed his Pokédex at Oddish, who continued its attack.<font> 

Oddish's attacks;   
><font>Acid:<font>   
><font>Oddish can release a stream of potent acid from his mouth, even capable of melting some metals.<font>

"All right!" Keji exclaimed, as Oddish finished its attack. Paras fell to the ground, smoking, and twitching weakly. Keji pulled out his Pokéball, and drew his arm back.   
><font> "Pokéball g..." He began.<font>   
><font> "Paras!" A female voice came from behind him, and he stopped in mid throw, "you found Paras!" A young lady, no older than Keji and Rei popped out from the forest. "He ran away, and you found him for me, how can I ever repay you?" Keji dropped his Pokéball in shock, twitching.<font>   
><font> "You've been through a lot, how ever did you get in this condition? Paras return." And the Paras returned to the Pokéball, How can I..." she began, as she turned to Keji, but stopped when she saw him balling on Rei's shoulder, as she was comforting him.<font>   
><font> "What's wrong with him?" She asked, puzzled.<font>   
><font> "Nothing, you're welcome, any time." Rei said, smiling. The young lady smiled, nodded, and returned to the forest. Oddish looked at Keji, tilting his head to the side. Rei continued comforting Keji, and Oddish bounded to the stream, and drank from it.<font>   
><font> "All that time..." Keji said, shaking his head, finishing crying.<font>   
><font> "Oh well, Oddish got stronger anyway," Rei said, patting him on the shoulder, "There'll be a lot more chances to catch Pokémon, you don't need a stupid Paras." Keji sighed, and looked at the stream.<font>   
><font> "Hey!" He said, happily, pointing across the stream.<font>   
><font> "What?" Rei asked, looking where he was pointing. When she saw it, she smiled.<font>   
><font> "Mount Moon!" They said, in unison. Oddish looked up. It shrugged at the sight, and continued drinking.<font>   
><font> "Chasing that Paras got here quicker than we thought!" Keji said, and Rei nodded, "We can be at the mountain by sun set!" he exclaimed happily. He picked up Oddish (who had his fill of water), and the threesome made their way to their destination, Mount Moon.<font> 

Its a good thing you wasted your time chasing that Paras, it saved you a lot of time... wait, how does that work? Oh well, at least you made someone happy by returning their Pokémon, and Oddish got some battle experience, so it wasn't a total loss, and you'll have plenty more chances to catch pokémon in Mount Moon.
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Story 5:   
><font><font>Cubone and Sandshrew.<font>

Being lost seems to come naturally to our fearless group, but, as Keji found out before, being lost can be a good thing to, as it often leads to a great adventure.

"I still say you should have asked for a map of Mount Moon with your map of the forest." Rei said, sitting on a rock, which surprisingly resembled an armless chair. The group had been in mount moon for a week, and were beginning to run out of food. They found a cave three days into it, with a sign that said "Exit". Keji found it too tempting to resist, so they followed it, hoping it would lead them out. It had been four days, and Keji was running out of batteries for his flashlight.   
><font> "Yeah, well, it never crossed my mind." Keji said, sitting on another chair. Oddish stepped off of Keji's shoulder and leaned against the wall. sighing.<font>   
><font> "We'll never get out of here." Rei said, hopelessly.<font>   
><font> "I'm sorry I dragged you out here." Keji said, looking at the wall.<font>   
><font> "Hey!" Rei replied, angrily, "I chose to follow you, Keji, I'll stick with you to the end, there's nothing at home for me." She sighed, "besides, good people like you don't get lost for long."<font>   
><font> "Good p... yeah right." He said, shaking his head, "I'll get us outta here, don't worry."<font>   
><font> "Dish, Odd, ODDISH!" Oddish exclaimed.<font>   
><font> "I know, save your food, though, we'll eat a little later, we've got to ration it." Keji said, adjusting where his sunglasses sat on his head (he had grown quite attached to them). He began to walk down the cavern, "I have a good feeling about this cavern."<font>   
><font> "Where have I heard that before?" Rei asked, sarcastically, "Oh yeah, you've said that about ever cavern so f..." She was cut off by Keji's hand covering her mouth. She began to struggle, but he shushed her.<font>   
><font> "Fairy, Clefairy!" a small furry Pokémon bounded happily from around a corner of the cavern. Rei stood quietly. Keji pulled out his Pokédex, and pointed it at the Pokémon.<font> 

Clefairy:   
><font>A cute, timid Pokémon. These are very rare, and most trainers go their entire lives without seeing one.<font>

"Wow!" Keji said, quietly, watching the Clefairy dig out some shiny stones from the ground. Oddish stepped forward, looking to Keji.   
><font> "If I catch that, other trainers will worship me!" He said, quietly. He imagined Ben bowing to him, kissing his feet, as he stood over him, holding his Clefairy.<font>   
><font> "Oddish, stun spore!" He yelled. The Clefairy wasted no time, and bounded away, scared out of its fuzzy little mind, but it wasn't quick enough to avoid Oddish's stun spores. The cloud of spores enveloped Clefairy, causing it to fall to the ground, rigid as a board and unable to move. Keji laughed, and pulled out a Pokéball, and expanded it.<font>   
><font> "This is my lucky day!" Keji yelled, winding up for the pitch, "Pokéball, g..." he was cut off by an object barreling into him, or, rather, flying into his stomach, at quite a hazardous speed, he ran into the wall with a thud, getting the wind knocked out of him. The Clefairy quickly recovered, and rushed to safety, as Oddish and Rei ran to Keji's side.<font>   
><font> "Sand... shrew..." The object said. It appeared to be a brown ball.<font>   
><font> "What?" Rei poked the thing, and it unrolled into a small armadillo thing.<font>   
><font> "Ugh, what is it?" Keji asked, and pushed the unconscious thing off of him. he pulled out his Pokédex, and pointed it at the creature.<font> 

Sandshrew;   
><font>An armadillo Pokémon. Sandshrew is often burrowed deep underground, and can sometimes be seen living in caves.<font>

"A Sandshrew?" Keji asked, bewildered, and still in pain.   
><font> "You could catch this instead..." Rei began, but heard a large burst of noise from behind them. the trio turned around, and saw three small lizard-like Pokémon, wearing skulls on their heads running towards them, carrying bone clubs.<font>   
><font> "What are..." Keji began, and pointed his Pokédex at these new Pokémon.<font> 

Cubone;   
><font>A ground type Pokémon. Cubone lives underground, and always wears a skull over its head. The exact appearance of this Pokémon is unknown. Cubone is the only Pokémon that uses a weapon: its bone club.<font>

"They're ganging up on that poor Sandshrew!" Rei yelled. Keji nodded.   
><font> "Oddish, get 'em!" he yelled<font>   
><font> "Abra go!" Rei yelled, throwing her Pokéball. Abra emerged, asleep, as usual.<font>   
><font> "Abra?" Keji wondered.<font>   
><font> "Well... it's my only Pokémon." Rei said, shrugging. Oddish attacked with his Absorb, which enveloped a Cubone, sending it tumbling to the ground, too weak to get up. The other two charged at Abra, who teleported away, and the two ran head first into the wall, which did not faze them a bit. Oddish attacked with Absorb again, and felled one of the two, as Abra appeared next to the third, causing it to leap back in terror.<font>   
><font> "Oddish, stun spore!" Keji yelled, and Oddish released its stun spores, which connected, and caused the last Cubone to fall to the ground, motionless.<font>   
><font> "Pokéball G..." Keji began, but several more Cubone appeared further down the cavern.<font>   
><font> "Come on!" Rei yelled, pulling on Keji's sleeve, disrupting his shot, Keji shrunk the Pokéball, "Those others won't be too thrilled about us hurting their friends."<font>   
><font> "But... but" Keji stuttered, argumentative. Rei pulled him away. Abra levitated after them, lifting the Sandshrew with its telekinesis. Oddish followed the group, pushing the levitating Sandshrew. The other Cubone stopped at their fallen kin, and did not offer pursuit.<font> 

After a couple minutes of running, the group stopped, and Abra let the Sandshrew down.   
><font> "You know, I'm getting good at hurting Pokémon," Keji said, panting, "but you know what I need work on?"<font>   
><font> "What?" Rei asked, also breathing heavily.<font>   
><font> "MY PITCHING ARM!" Keji yelled angrily. Rei ignored her raving friend, and knelt to the Sandshrew. She reached into one of her pouches, and pulled out a spray bottle. She gently sprayed a mist on the Sandshrew, and stepped back.<font>   
><font>"It should be better now, it'll wake up soon." she said, walking to a rock, and sitting down.<font>   
><font> "How about I catch this Sandshrew?" Keji said, pulling out a Pokéball.<font>   
><font> "Odd, dish, Oddish, odd!" Oddish yelled, and Keji looked down the cavern, as three Sandshrew ran, on all fours, towards them.<font>   
><font> "Darn, those guys aren't going to like us being here..." Keji said, stepping back, Oddish, Rei and Abra followed him.<font>   
><font> "Sandshrew!" one of the Sandshrew yelled.<font>   
><font> "They don't sound happy." Keji said, looking behind him.<font>   
><font> "Shrew..." the weakened Sandshrew spoke.<font>   
><font> "Sand?"<font>   
><font> "Sandshrew, shrew, sand."<font>   
><font> "Sandshrew, Sandshrew!"<font>   
><font> "They sound a little happier..." Rei said, stepping back again.<font>   
><font> Oddish stepped forward, and began to speak to the Sandshrew, cautiously.<font>   
><font> "What's he saying?" Rei asked.<font>   
><font> "Something about, saving that Sandshrew from Cubone." Keji said, sighing, relieved. The Sandshrew began to talk amongst themselves, and, after a couple of tense moments, one stepped forward, and bowed deeply.<font>   
><font> "I think they're happy now..." Keji said, wiping the sweat from his forehead.<font>   
><font> "Maybe they know the way out." Rei whispered in Keji's ear.<font>   
><font> "Yeah." Keji whispered back, "Hey, Oddish, ask them if they know the way out."<font>   
><font> "Odd, oddish, dish, odd." Oddish began, talking to the lead Sandshrew.<font>   
><font> "Shrew." He said simply, and waved his claws for the others to follow as he pushed past Keji and Rei.<font>   
><font> "I guess it wants us to follow it." Keji said, setting off down the cavern. Oddish prodded Abra, and it shook awake.<font>   
><font> "Abra..." It yawned, and began to levitate after the group. The Sandshrews followed closely behind Oddish. For what seemed like hours, the group followed the lead Sandshrew as he lead them through cavern after cavern. On the way, Oddish discovered that the Sandshrew were at war with the Cubone over land. The Sandshrew occupied Mount Moon long before the Cubone, but the Cubone were trying to take over. The group stopped after an hour or so of constant travel, and fed. The Sandshrew dug some worms from the earth, as Keji and Rei dug some food from their packs, including Oddish's bag of berries.<font>   
><font> "Hey, Rei," Keji said, coming to a sudden realization, "I've noticed that Abra hasn't eaten anything in all the time I've known you." He looked at the slumbering Pokémon, which never seemed to move while asleep.<font>   
><font> "That puzzled me, too," Rei said, shaking her head, "but Abra never seems to get hungry, and I don't know why," she laughed, "I'm glad, though, I'd hate to have to get food for it and myself."<font>   
><font> "It's not so bad." Keji said, smiling, as he gave Oddish a handful of mixed berries.<font>   
><font> After their lunch break, the party set off again, continuing down the dark and dreary tunnels. The trip went uneventfully, until about half and hour after their lunch break. Keji and the lead Sandshrew halted, followed by the rest of the group.<font>   
><font> "What?" Rei asked.<font>   
><font> "I heard something." Keji said, looking around, following his flashlight. The Sandshrew, too, was scanning the area.<font>   
><font> "CUBONE!" A Cubone screamed as it barreled around a corner.<font>   
><font> "Dang!" Keji yelled, "Let's get 'em, Oddish!" Oddish leapt forward, and shook its foliage, releasing a fine, yellow powder, which enveloped the Cubone, and it began coughing, and fell to the ground.<font>   
><font> "Way to go!" Keji yelled, but his encouragement meant little when four more Cubone rushed around the corner, and, seeing their fallen comrade, charged the group.<font>   
><font> "Great." Rei said, sarcastically, "Get 'em Abra!" she yelled, but Abra was far behind the group, asleep, of course.<font>   
><font> "Can't rely on that Pokémon," Keji said, shaking his head, "are you Sandshrew gonna help us?" he looked at the little Pokémon, and the leader nodded, and charged the Cubone, followed by the rest of its kin "Oddish, att... where are you?" Keji looked around, bewildered as the battle raged on.<font>   
><font> "Odd?" Oddish appeared to be talking to the fallen Cubone.<font>   
><font> "C...cubone... bone... Cubone..." The Cubone said, apparently in great pain.<font>   
><font> "Oddish, dish, odd, oddish?" The Oddish asked, looking surprised.<font>   
><font> "Oddish, we need you over here!" Keji said, avoiding a flying bone club by mere inches.<font>   
><font> "Oddish, Odd, Oddish!" Oddish yelled, bounding to Keji.<font>   
><font> "What? I don't understand." Keji said, scratching his head.<font>   
><font> "ODDISH, DISH, ODD!" It yelled.<font>   
><font> "What?!" Keji looked surprised.<font>   
><font> "What did it say?" Rei asked, not taking her eyes off the battle.<font>   
><font> "The Cubone think they were here first!" Keji said, running to the battle, with Oddish in hot pursuit.<font>   
><font> "What are you talking about, what's that mean?" Rei asked, perplexed. Keji didn't answer. When he reached the battle, he grabbed the Sandshrew leader before it attacked again.<font>   
><font> "Stop! This is a..." The Sandshrew whipped him with its tail, causing Keji to drop it. It wasted no time, and rushed into battle. Keji stood in the same spot, clutching his stomach in pain.<font>   
><font> "They're too crazy!" Rei yelled, running to Ash's side.<font>   
><font> "I know..." He said, wheezing, gasping for breath.<font>   
><font> "Odd!" Oddish said, reaching the two.<font>   
><font> "What makes you...?" Keji began, but smiled as he looked into Oddish's eyes, "Alright, go for it, pal." Oddish ran into the fray, and began shake, and released a powder into the air. All of the Sandshrew and Cubone stopped fighting, and fell to the ground, at the mercy of Oddish's Stun Spore. The wounded Sandshrew rose to its feet, and approached the group, when the spores dissipated, followed by the recovering Cubone. Both began to discuss with their kin.<font>   
><font> "I hope this works..." Keji said, as Oddish bounded over to him, beaming with pride. The stunned (but still able to speak) Cubones and Sandshrews began to become more and more agitated.<font>   
><font> "Doesn't look like it." Rei said. Oddish ran to the middle of the stunned Pokémon, and began to start speaking quickly, and angrily, receiving groans and angry muttering.<font>   
><font> "What are we doing, anyway?!" Rei asked, angrily, just realizing she had no idea what any of this was about.<font>   
><font> "I guess both of the species lived here about the same length of time, and just managed to expand into each other's colonies." Keji replied, watching the events with great interest The Pokémon began to cool down, and discuss more civilized. The wounded Sandshrew and Cubone continued to discuss, but now the stunned Pokémon had recovered, and began to discuss amongst themselves, Sandshrew to Cubone, and Oddish was mediating. After a couple of moments, the lead Sandshrew, and what seemed like the lead Cubone shook, claw to paw. All the Cubone and Sandshrew continued talking, still not friendly, but at least they were being civilized.<font>   
><font> "Oddish!" Oddish ran to Keji, who picked him up and hugged him.<font>   
><font> "Way to go, Weed Head, you saved the day!" Oddish laughed, and climbed onto Keji's shoulders again. Keji began down the cavern again.<font>   
><font> "Aren't we going to wait for them to finish?" Rei asked, running back to pick up Abra.<font>   
><font> "Nah, they don't need us." Keji said, shrugging, "and there's no Pokémon to be caught around here."<font>   
><font> "Well..." Rei said, returning a slumbering Abra to its Pokéball. She rushed to keep up with Keji.<font>   
><font> "Odd, dish, oddish, Odd!" Oddish said, bouncing on Keji's shoulders.<font>   
><font> "Why do you mean you deserve a reward?" Keji said, swiveling his neck to look at Oddish, "I said we have to ration the food." He sighed, and shook his head. Rei laughed and patted Oddish on the head.<font> 

Keji breathed the fresh air deeply when they reached the light at the end of the tunnel, or lack thereof, it was night, after all. "Ah, fresh air!" He said, smiling. It was just past sunset when they found the exit of the cave.   
><font> "So, we're on the other side of the Mountain, now?" Rei said, brushing her hair out of her face.<font>   
><font> "Yep, Pewter's only a hop, skip, and a jump away." Keji replied.<font>   
><font> "Not until after we camp, I'm pooped." she said, yawning. Keji nodded, and set his pack down next to a tree.<font>   
><font> "Odd!" Oddish said, leaping off of Keji's back, and looking around.<font>   
><font> "What?" Keji said, also scanning the area.<font>   
><font> "Shrew!" A Sandshrew, the one they saved, before the whole mess began, ran out of the cave mouth, obviously frightened by something.<font>   
><font> "Bone! CUBONE!" A Cubone ran from the cave, in hot pursuit, it looked to be the one that was hit by Oddish's Poison Powder. It seemed angry, swinging its club at Sandshrew.<font>   
><font> "Hey!" Keji yelled, as the Sandshrew sought refuge behind him. The Cubone stopped, and began to scream at Sandshrew, who's only response was a raspberry with its grey tongue.<font>   
><font> "What do you two want?" Keji asked, trying to keep them seperated.<font>   
><font> "Shrew, Sandshrew!" The Sandshrew yelled from behind Keji. Oddish translated this for him.<font>   
><font> "You wanna come with me?!" Keji asked, and Sandshrew nodded. Cubone bellowed angrily, and swung its club.<font>   
><font> "Bone, cu cu bone cubone bone!" It said, angrily, Oddish proceeded to translate this too.<font>   
><font> "You too?!" Keji asked, and Cubone nodded too. Keji held out two Pokéballs, and Sandshrew quickly opened one and leapt inside, followed by Cubone, still muttering about the situation.<font>   
><font> "You're too lucky." Rei sighed, unmoved by the situation. She began to set up camp, shaking her head.<font>   
><font> "You're just jealous, 'cause I got three great Pokémon now, and you've just got dinky Abra." Rei shook her head, and threw her pillow at him, which he caught and laughed mockingly.<font> 

So, Keji effortlessly caught Sandshrew and Cubone, but maybe they'll be more work just to make them get along. Oh well, I'm sure you can handle it. So it's on to Pewter, and your first Gym Challenge, but are Oddish, Cubone, and Sandshrew enough to win? Or will you be defeated... shot down... destroyed... oh, well, you get the point.
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